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GOOD NIGHT. |
Good Night! 1 have tospy Good Night
To such a host of peerless things!

Good night unto that snowy liand
All queenly with its weight of rings!

L

Good night to fond delicious eyes,

Good night to chestaut braids of hair,
Good night unto the perfect mouth

And all the sweetness nestled there—
The snowy Land detins me, then

I'll have to sny ** Good Night" again

But thero will come a time, my love,
When, il*l read our stars aright,

I shall not linger by this porch
With my adieus, Till then, Good Night!

You wish the time were now? Anl [

| read with perfect fluency and ease,

Uittle boat trom one beautiful spot to
another,  Whatever 1 did, she did.—
She slept upon my arm, or breast at

- | night, she shared my labors, recreation

or my rest by day.

Before she wus four years old, she |
and the sweetest music | have ever
heard was the warbling of that tune-

| land with 2 curious, ahsorbing utten-

ing away even one night, und [ could ‘
not bear to think of nny such thing.— |

wanderiul news ol the discovery ol
the rich, unwrought mines of golil in
California.  Strange to say, | listenod
to the over-wrought tales of the golden

tion. 1 had wealth sullicient, and yet

[ was melody and harmony,

ful voice. Whatever she heard, she
sung at onee, without an eflort, It
seemed as i the essence of Lier being [ myself, this Tund of thrilling adven-
I used to | ture, this ElDoredo of untold mines of
shut my eyesand faney ‘twas o ser- | priceless treasire,

apl's voice,

I know not why, I had an unaccouant-
able, uncontrolluble desire to see, for

My poor wile was as deeply pain-

Buch was my companion, my treass ed as it was o her nature to be atany |
ure, lor o tew bricl years, in vides and  thing, with the thought ol my leaving
walks, and wanderings on wave and | home lor a lengthened journey of per-
shore.  Her mother seldom ever ear- i il and extreme dangees 1 owent, v
ed toaccompany us, but Madeleine [ would not be interesting to youto de-

You do not blush to wish it so—
You would huve blushed yoursel( 1o denth
To own somuch a year ago—
What both these snowy hands! wh, then,
I'll have to say “Good Night" azain!

T. B, Arpmeu. |

Love's Bacrifice.

]gi\'e thew all, 1 can no more,
Though poor the offering be;
My heart and lute are ull the store

That Tean bring to theat
A lute whose gentle sony reveals
The soul ol love full well;
Anil, better for, o haare that leels
Much more thay lute can el

Thouzh love and «ang wny fuil, alns! |
To keep life's clowls sway: !

At Tewst “twill moke them lighter pass, |
Or vild them il they stay,

If wver ener his discon! fines
Or Lile's enelinnted stewin,

Let fove hut gently touel the strinrs—
Tl all be sweet awaing— Yoore.

MADELEINE,

A HHEART HISTORY,

CONTINUED.

—
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*
Such a companion could not satis- |
fy the cravings of a heart like mine,
that elamored foran cqual, one thit
could stand by me in the hour ol it
tle, as well as penee, that could fivn-
ly and unilinchingly breast the storm |
by my side, and while elinging to my
arm for suppart fov herowin frail form,
could yet sustain, and comfert, aud en-
courage, by dauntless words atd e
roie acts,if my own encrgies should
fail in the contest.  One that could be
my ornament and delight in prosper-
ity, my refvge and comlart in adver- |
wity, my wife and companion at ull
times. ‘
Suchaone T had lost by my folly;
such o one | had not gained. ‘
Toone whose utlerinost yearning,
asked for nothing but an obedient
truthful, aflectionate,
wile, Limnily would have heen the em-
bodiment of all that was lovely, all|

conseirntions

that was dosieable, but to me, whose

exacting epivit called for something |

maore than these, joined to n mere pus-
sive subjection ol thought mwd aetion,
she was Liur from it 1 pined for some-
thing 1 had not, something to satisy
the clumorous eravings ol my longing, I‘
fumishing soul. Igrew restless, lm-|
easy, gloomy and abstracted, even, |
fear, sometimes moody and irritnble,
and I know not what would hiave been |
the result, had not an event taken
place which gave a new direetion to
my way ward faneies. A daughter
was born to me. A tiny, little thing she
way, with, a8 she grow in years, soft,
brown eyes and dark curling hair,and
a very decided will ol her own and
yet one which ever yielded most rea-
dily to reason or alicction. She was
a very precious child.  Even from
her bicth, almost, she wasmy constant
companion, and I was never o happy
B8 when she was in my arms, or on
my knee. And she,—it was curious
o observe how minutely, even in her
Babyhood, she watshed every change
“In my countenance and her own were |
moulded accordingly. Did Ilook sad,
A tear was in her eye and the liny,
Fese-bud lip half quiyered as she guxed;
did my eye brighten and a smile steal
aver my face, how joyous the express-
ion upon those soul-lit, infantine fea-
tures! Can you wonder that | named
her Madeleine? Her mother called
her 'Lena, but to me she was Made-
leine, almost my lost Madeleine come
back to me. With what delight 1
watched the unfolding of that perfect
mind, with what joy listened to the
:nule of those precious lips, as she
gan to walk about with me, first in
the grounds about the house and then,
she grew stronger and older, in the
and upon the winding shores of
he ever changing lake, or stood be-
me, (for she was too earnest, too
Bctiveto sit) aa | rowed her in ourJ

[l seated inyse) L at last, upon aroe

and L, we loved the woods, the hills, tail the many adventures with which
the steeams, the lake, the clowds aud I wer, or the suflerings I liad to un-
fazure sky, and we sometimes spent | dergo,

whole duys in exploring the bheautitul I That jowrney was my salvalion.—-
secncry with which the region uboun- Mind  and body were alike, speedily

[ . | ¥ ‘
ded,  Sometimes o book, or two, fu=|restored. The dangers which oeeupi-

vorite authars, aecompanied us, and fed my whole attention in ordor to sue

inour lght enreinge, or under the fors | eessiully avoid them, the exeitement

esLrees, or upon the wave-washed | off both travel and sojoury were wliat

[shore of the sheivy luke, she would [ aeeded, top they diverted my tuind

pestl some Litrle tale saited 1o hertens from dwelling on seenes and events
VLR . II
der years, atd 1540 were of sorrow, or - which were fast making o wreck ol

sutleving, how  soon would the sym- me.

puathizing voice choke with emotion I cared not for gold when | reached |
and the pitying tears gush over thnt there,and et D was particulurly fortu-
sweet faee, and whilte D elusped the nate in obiaining i L was the most

lovely elitdd to my breast and Eissod  swecessiul miner iy our compiny.  In |

faway the fowing tears, Linwadly res two vears I oreturned, o rieler mun,

Joleed inomy sesitive and demonstras Lut that was ol little consequence

tive elild, Feompared w ith the complete  restori-

We hod heento the firy grotto,one tion ol my mental sl |u!|_\'-‘il'-'l| cuer- |

bright summer duy, n [:I.n{-.‘ under-  gies.

| i

e

neatly the juttinge roei, whoepe the w My omind had now recoverod its

ters ol tie ke anade o sort o eddy, vaely vigor and 1 eoull look upon the
and where were lognd thie loveliest, past with calmness, amd  the ore
Htde shedds ol paees prebbles of wny- - withi somierhing of my former hope.

St bl pend |

me e tade o twaoyin Beemost winnivg  BEinily shed teirs of gratitude os she

where alung the const, My peor, patient, uneomploining

meenners and song hor prediest sones, welvomed mey and iee parents were

Pl Kigzed = Papa™ aeein ol sgaing ovejoyed at my perfeet segtoration to

Fwith those oversweleome lips, apply- health, sueh as 1 had enjoyed when

by

wiliesecmed onty ta e Tved for L

ine to b, as shie did so, her most en- they first kuew e, my poor

dearing  epichetse Gl wenried with

Cwndering fom one spot to unothier 1 Lesband’s retarn, just to greet him and

¢ Destow upon bim her loudest Diessings;

to rest, and e, oas was e enstom at lor when the Autamin sun beams eist |

ke

suchoimes, |
and with one wrme over my shoulder pliee ol Madeleine, they hollwwed hey

t_\-

[ Bersel onaiy Lnoe Dileie slant shadows upaottlie resting

soon fellosleep upemy bosom With o bed Leside ber ehihd and gently
e thus eradted against my heart, | oing the green apron of Ler eurth-
went down to the Loat and making her D motherover lier, left hee there o come

a bed ol anold sailin the shade of an | panion ot onr cherul darling,

awning till she should awake, return- |
ed wnd sat down near at liod, under
sote over hnnging roels, drew a hook
from my pocket wnd vead Gll T owas
tired, It owis
towards night and I steppel into the

Sl shie did not walkee,

boat to go howe. She lay there, as |

fad Left her, her solt cheel frmmed in

| hl‘i.lil!‘,{ uI' bllllll}' curls :unl Festing

on the round white arm, but 1 notieed

[ thiat it was tinged with a deeper flush

than was usual lor dsdelicate peael-
I Lent over e toseeal |
Her breacling wis |

like bloom,
was deecived,
quick and labered, and 1ol hot as it
|

endure the azony of suspense,

fanned my bowed feee, could not
sMaudeleing' §eallod, onee, twive,—

the thind thne, she wearily opened Ler

eyes and L eidiy enguived” ;

Vit Papa!” amd then tried to
piise hersell to a sitting posture, ‘

<O 1 am sosiel, Papn”

S\Where, darling,” said I gently tak-
ing her into wy arms and laying her
faid heaed against my heart,

“My Lewd and stomacelyy, Papa,” was
all she could utier,

How I gat home with her | seareely
Lnow,  Lut
gratelul alivetion as L guietly luid bier |

I vemember her look of

on the cool, white bhed in her mother's

routt,  The doctor eaine Jusl ot IliL’hl

Cand examined Ler long and attentive-

ly. lollowed Bim as he went out.

[ e elidd pot wail lor my interrogatory.

sPoor little Lomb!™ said et shie will
soon he felded inthe arms ol the Great
ﬁ]lq'llhl-l‘d.ﬂ

iler disease was malignant searlet
fever. They had itin the village a
mile distant, but we hwl no communi- |
cation with the place, and conse-
quently, ] had no fears of the inlec-
tion.

. N :
saint, the meekly resizned

And now I was alone amain, with-

ot wile o elild, inthe home 1 e
oneo cnjoyed maling so very bheauti- |
ful, and it was beautitul, Baenside |
cottage was renowried for its loveli-
ness and no one could pass it without
his exe being closely, and lingeringly |

atteacted toits beauty,  And yet its

owner wis a desolate man, desolate
almost Letore he had  atrained the
prime ol his manhioods Dot T hadl

IOy I!‘.’ll'lllll ik legsoh |I|. i!ll[l"-r"'i[J:I!-!l'
value, the lesgon thie Great Teaelier
Bl so long, by Gevor apd alleetion,
Leen ealling me to attend to and  un-

derstiand.

i the bed-side of my dying Bmily,
the early Lope amd taith D had felt in
the attotements ol o -ml';-ri“_[ Savior
came haek to e and 1o wondered ot
his patience and forhearnnee with me
1 my long eomrse of estrangement

and ngratitude,  Miny hours of swes
converse did I onjoy with the dying
invalid,
ovir whose pathway 1 felt Linusy have
cast many i heartshadow, not by any
|

open aet ol unkindness, but by dis-
tanee and coldness inomy intereourse
with her when the lits of gloom cine |
over my spirit, and by fuling to :||)A‘
preciate, as it deserved, her constant
(O

that eourh of sutfering, while the sha-

and unwearied  kindness to - me.
ded night-Inmp east its lickeringr |1_'.;hl.
around the room, barely revenling ta
with
hier

me the dimoutline ol her pule,

festures and wasted  torm. [ told

all my sad history,  One by one ] open-

ed to hier inspection the folded pages
of my heart and bade her read whut

¥ |
was written there, |

[ inaenivity,

not be a wite to you in - anything but
the name. 1 lacked everything which

| Just at this time came upon us the | eould render me a sharer of your in-

ward life, that eould bring me to the
henethstone of your heart, to know, to
appreciate and to partieipate in allits
seeret workings,  Natare had mnde
me so dillerent, so lacking in vitul en-
ergy, or strength ol purpose, so help-
less and dependont, that 1 could not
but know there could be vo charn lor
you in my ecompanionship.  Your
treatment ol me hus never made me
feel this, for you have always Leen
kind and consdderate towards e, but,
lromn time to time, the convietion grew
upon me that it was so,and continned
observation and veflection vpon the
ditforenee ol our eharneters, foreed
e ut last to the aetual linu\t'lr-.i;'t' ol
ity and yet, when I am gone, yon will

forget all my wenkness, wll iy shaort-

comings, and remember me only us
the mother of that precious child by
whose side Lam so soon to sliumber,
and ns oney who, however many were
Lier aults, never added to them the
least shade ol distrast, coldoess, indil-
ferenee or want ol allvetion towards
an almost vlolzed boshanmd,

W know not the future, my dear

[recious one,” she added, devwing my

Fliesd down to the the snowy pillow il

pressing her pree lps, which had ney-
or lllli"l'l'l'll with ny
sion, tomy elicek and brow.

unhinly  puss
“You
may he happy fu tho future yet, Lhope,
Fpray it may beso, i
so, 0 you should ever meet with Ler,

should e

Ih niy, and thove s noobstaele 1o Your
union, let no thaught of me east the

I
sl

.|,..,I|:i st f,'all-lilll Hpon your ]‘I'H‘|il'ifu
|

Bave oty lived for youcind feel, then
will youl that rom iy grave 1 sane-

Pion it wilh 1y whole heart.

Aud soshe
snow #ake

liandd

«entle

divd neshe lived,

!'I:;'l‘ HE S as :]il'
sl tesosumner 2 Il-';\l'.
Thoneh sh

il ol a0 Bidesouded, Tolty=tnindiad

e b never realjzed my

woitiittt, ot 1 loved Lier most truly tor
Lev meckness hep gontletess, and re-
spected her teenpmy very lieait's cone,
for her trustiul, ledvent, ever-diving
e I-‘\'.

-
]

ey toos was gone my gentle, chilil-
ke Enidy, and D oissed herg nat only
liourly, but momently, wb my table, by

my Greside, but mwost of all whew | Ll

Py liead upon its lowely pillow and

missed the e face and sunny cupls
Leomm thichr resting place upon my ho-
SULH

Bt Too oy

e

zZry sunk into lisgtlosspess

I B Tesiened the Jes.
aetive ol constant

ol
crnployment for a mind diseased.—

sul eXCertion,
Lone betore this 1 should have engnee-
edin palivieal lite, as a spur tomy lor-
st energiesand nn ureny At for
s idte Boues, buat | Bad slw iy begn
tpom the wreang side ol fhe party gues
tious ol Hhe day tue the poople ol thn
dli=tiet. h Wihs W l-l:.'. |-} ik l:tl':.'l' 1=
joritye and 1 liadd over heen an uneom-
prretising democrat, aud for the sike
ot politeal advanecwent, could not
But Imhhv leel-

ing Lad Leen gradaally elinnging, aud

clistige my apinions,

oty return from Cidifurmia @ tound
my own party in the aseendeney, hny-
g the winter previous els cted both
aorepresentalive and senator to the
L of the State, theie first

tritinpli. A Senator was just then to

It

Lie cleeted aml o request was made
(it ey name might be meede wuse ol
on the demoeratie tieker, 1 wns well
and Lvoralily known  throughout the
whole distvict and my party was ti-
wnphant by un alimost overwhelming
miguriiy,

| LONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. ]

Wia sor 1o Magwy.—Miarry  no
wotnan wholigg never learticd dotnes-
tie  coonomy. The prospierily ol o

man depends very much on the sKill
and judgment of the wiie, in the ex-
penditure for the comtorts and  fuxu-
cies of the fumily, The muan speads
Liis money carned by Lis toil and care,
for the expenditure of his Inmily, but
the mmount ol comfurt and pleasure

Fawhich a given expenditure will adlord,

“f am glad my dear husband you |
have told me all these things. That |

{ though you have kept them till my al-

The third sunset after, shed its glo- |
rics onmy darling’s grave. 0! how |
much cliastening have [ needed, bow

maost dying hour, you have not with-
held your conlidence till I could no

I have

| longer hear and appreciate,

depends on the skill und cares ol the
wile. It is not in human nature to
respeet or love those, through whose
carelessness, we fuil to get the amount
of comfort to which our labor and |

| and yot within Iiiglll..”ul' the house : ul'.REl"lARKABLE VERIFICATIO

which he had been the pride and the
Joy.  There he was killed and devour-
edy the eyrie boing at a point w

N

OF A DREAM.
A lady from the South, sojourning at

| was inaccessible to man, so that nu| st Fifth ¢t reet, for some weeks, drea-

relief eonld b afforded. In destroying : med night before last that a favorite
the child, the engle so placed his gay | sister, to whom she was nuch attach.
jacket in the nest, that it became s ed, snd whom she Lad left at Mobile
fixture there and when the wind blew | in the enjoyment of perfect health,

! banles.
Uliasty view of the opinion,

it would futter, and the sun would

shine upon its love trimmings and ornn-

ments,  For yenrs it was visible from
the lowland, long alter the eagle had

abandoned the nest. What o sight it

| must huve been to the parents ol the
[ vietim!

GENERAL JACKBON.
We desire to enll the attentionof the
Demoerucy to the fullowing letter trom

| General Juekson to his friend  Moses

Divwson. 1t Las been reported that the
old Lero was in fuvor ol banking by
the States.
that fabrieation:
Hewsrace, Novemboer 21 1812,

My Dea S Your letter of the
ISth deste hws just beens received in
whicl you a=k permission to publish
my letter, or exteacts romt, to which
you  rolier. | hieve nio copy ol that
letter, s when written hid no idea
ol s being published, and as 1 wrote
i bty there iy be ervors both in
graommar and g spelling, which may
vl corvection; sully s you sy itmay
e usetul for intoremistion to the publie,

This letter puts an end to

| having the greatest confidence m your

Judgruenty, the permission you ask is
teely given lo vor. L never put to
paper anything but what ave iy nia-
tured apiiions,

“Asto the allusions mudie to my
tessagne to Uongeress, laud ateengthy |
wottld give the tull outlines ol thiat
progest, i Congress Ll e the eall
o, Bat wlile the eall was not
made npanne, Gongreess wis well
AL O Il]rlllillll ol the constitu-
ol puwer ol Congress i ther
fewisbation for the Phsoviet, and the
Stades, with regned o elitering
Iwill give vou e concise and
That the
power ol Congress over the Ihstriet
Wis t'sil.ul.l to that ol the Stales aver
thebe vespeetive limits aned that neither
fiaed iy u.lu.\'”:'ﬂ.’ll”lr:! Jroier ta clarter
franhy rff jpee sy —that the tlfll}'
[rower i s respeel wins to charter
Bivnks Bavsedd upon s speeie Lasts, ol
ol deposite on oxelinge. The States
lvve pesigned to the General Governe-
fenl Iht' AN R ] Ilrl\\! I Lo ol mon-

ey, regulate the vadoe thereol, e and |

prolulited themselves from issting hills
ot eredit, orto make anything a tender

in pavanent ol debis Bt gold ol silver!

coitt—fenee the resereed  richts of the
Statesa contatned wo powee to charter

had died, and so greatly wasshe griev-
| ed that slie awoke at once, and ocould
(not sleep again, She was in great
| distress, and walked aboat her room,
Lwringing her hands and weeping as
it her heart would brenk, Severnsl per-

sons in the louse, among them Mr, B, |

himsell, endenvord to comibort hier, assu-
! ring her of'the folly of mourning over
an idle dream.
insisted upon the truth thereof, deelar-
ing that she knew her sister was no
more. She had supposed hersell’ at

Ih-d her sisterin Ler arms,
seen every lnewment and expression
ol the face of her relative, who grew
palerand paler, and her breath shor-
ter nd shorter, and asking to be lil-
ted up, pointed tow elockin the apart-
ment where the nareetor iinagined she

was, and asit struek the honr of two, |
e sudering pastient fell baek and ex-

pired.

Daring the remainder of the night
the distraeled woman paeed the Hoor
I
wias useless to reason with hier or to

in all the agony ol bereavement.
soek toassuage her sorrow. Morning
eame, and the breaklast hour, but she
not touch o
SUH thie storin ol woe swept across her

colihl morsel ol food.
soul,

Aboat ten o'eloek a messenger from
the telegraph olfice ontered amld deliv-
ered wodispiteh addressed to the Ll y,
[t was delivered—=she tare open the
envelope with trembling linnals, and
her eye glanced over these words:

Mo, Ablihama, Qet, 13
[ Mus—=: Yoursister died ol yellow
[feverat two o'eloek this morning.

The poor woman simply sidds #1 |

Cknew 10" and tell fainting to the floor.
ot more than flteen minutes she lay
in o profound swoon, and when she
recovered, it was but to weep and ag-

onise anew.—=Cin Iiny.

| Little Female Gaiter Boots.

Aditthe tove stiry up my heart, a8 tides
stir up the gevi,

A snowowlite musha, when it flies,
wakes many o cutious notion,

The ludy, however, |

falways falls upon the laborer,

ALl sorts of luly ixings theill my  spirig,

Iunhis with power o ssue bills of eredir,
aw they orler,

I onsk, whitis a banke bitl buta bill of
eredit!  The eliorter allows them o
st three dollies iy paper for one of
spreie—theees five dollar bills  are
wstied =1 o to the bank with one of
them-=1 denw out five dollaes in spe-
cie—1 ask o what the other two Lives|
represent? They answor, nothing bhut

eredit, Thew were well kuown |
by Congress o by apimons; thepe-
forey my [lt'{l_il't‘f wias nat ecalled Tor = ‘
Many committees vepresenting hanks

called upon me whilst in the Fixecu- |
five ehiaie, to know ol L would not ;:[--'
prove s eharter upon other terms than ’
bavsed upon e specie bissivg my answer |
:|l\\.‘:}\ wies it I woold of ne other

chineters therefore, none other was |
presented to e, |

“L o, and ever have been, opposed |
to ikl Kinds of Government paper eur- |
I ||.¢-:.,1| Lit be devived lTram l'\l"ll-!lill'l‘l
or otherwise. “1Cthe paper is the real |
pepresentiative of specie, why not |::|_y1
the debts i specie, and let the speeie
ctrewlinte m the hand of the laboringe
and - produeing  classes!”  Then the
deating between the merehant and Pure and bright as moraine’s beam
Bbover will be in specie; and the mer- Al fovely nsita loveliest ij.,“.,_.,.
cliant, by making a deposite, ean get | i '
i bill on any paet ol the Union.—
Where, then, 15 the use of o paper
curreney!  Nedther  merehant nor
Fitborer  wants it. The  merchiant
wants 4 hill==not a bhank or exehequer
Bill==bnt upon a banker wheree he buys
s goods==as in Germany.

“Itis one of the greatest humbuogs
evier :I.I!I'I“lill’ll to b llll:lll\'l'll l|||UI| H
people, that there i not speeie cnongh
i the world to answer all the neees-
sury wants of the community, Look
at Cuba; there s no piper there.——
Shut out from eireulation all paper, | -
arud speeie will How in upon us asthe |
tiddes but will never flow to any country
that has a papercurreney, which will
always depreciate. A national puper what is not printed that makes paper
curreney is & great curse to any people | \"[IL}FI'D["- Capt. Martyatt evinced a
and a purticular carse to the laborer ,;_U er appreciation ol an  editorial
ol the country; for its depreciation | l’ili-' when bis wrote. the fllowing
”Mrrr-m:nrks: “] know how a periodical

nothinge shogter!
SO

Wiltten lov ihe Wincheater loie Journal,

LIFE.

Iy o,

I MARTIN.

Life lins n pleasing siile for yonth,
Al Bines s pathe with lowers,

Avd ns b strays with Hope angd T'euth,
For many sunny hours,

He cannotsee the piescing thorn,
Wiieh lies amil ths roses,

He konows vo nieht, for all is morn,
Until his sunimer eluses.

But winter with his iey form,
Bestows hiis colil UNIRSENS,
On many ayouth whose heartis war,
To ek him with distresses;
Aol night comes on, apld life isdark,
Aml {‘nl-“_\' Llow the l;rm-;r.-.-s,
Uil ot [ost the vital spark
Within his bosom freezes.
Yl

Weitten for e Winaliester Homn Joirnal,

To Miss 8., of Winechester.
Loy, I've sean thee as o dream,
Wihieh Fauey wakes st morning hour,

Tndlaml, indeed, thouwort Lo “l'”t’.
The Benotiful, and full of mird,
As o voung fawn or wilil gazoelle
Boundg along the eunny earth,

Thou art o being one must love,
FSo ki, so gontle and so true,
Innoeent ns nddenr young dove,
When from its mother fiistivlow,

I lave thee for *that beight, brown tress,’
Which ripples with such lovely grace;

U And for thy heart and noblenass,

And cliefly for thy benuteous [ace.
Sueepyviene, Ocl, 20.

Eurrontan Lipi—But few ever think
of the labor devolving upon an editor,

[t is not so much what is printed as

with these hints, | must close, being

But Livle female gaiter boots are death anil '

one who is faithfisl to his high eailing, |

wone daynl Sa'vloek,

Leave Herghaba Springs every mornng at
boo'vlueh, und nreive st MeManaviile ot 3L
A elovk, ne W

Leave Pincy City every evening atd o'elock
Lo nerive at Barsheba Springs (e sume evo-
gt ¥ o'elock.

Lonve Hersheba Springs every morning at

hich | the house of Mr. John Elitch, Na. 86 1 t'elick, wid atrive at Trocy City at 1t

lock the snme doy, giving pagsengeri e e th
ke dinner ot each place before the depirt-
wres nearngers will be carried to and frein
he ears at vach place.

PRICE

| july 13 Ny 3. '), Maksnare, Agh

MONEY MONEY!
[ Any purson pending me sl will receive by
pemrn mml o regeipt by which Linaure thein
[ ke From &2 60 (o h U0 and 10 G per
gy for ut leudl none imonthe i the yoar Wit
Learcely oo eapito]l ot all. The public pred
not be wirgid, n | assure them it is vo b e
b vr yaubhee notiod. H. W. 1.,
June o Centreville, Leon Co., Texes,

|
NOTECE.

Valualls Town Lots and desirablo
Fumily Residences nearthe public squara
fyr ruli or exchange [or young Negroes,
o in parel (or good Mules, Milch Cows,
|_-_~'I..qp il Hogs.  Four lots with ime
[prove nenve, wll g one block, surrounded
[y streets running in every direction=
'i". v ncres ol Lund on Little Hurricane
el with water privwer wliere there was
[ cely aoentton [netory in operatinn=-
wlsn, Qe ol Two-horee Threshers and
Sepurators, made by G. Westinghouse &
Co, ool Sclieneetody, N. Y., whidh they
tnsure, Call and see one opernte la
hresling wiiv Kind of geain, wold seq iheir
il ey centiticates, (S n:("}n A el !

i].-n Gy b loind l-:, l'..f].:l‘-l_‘ koo On
fthw underaigned, who isanthiorizc | taewll.
puLl P, Lo CURLE,

Administrators Mefive,

| T haw i elnnme ngninist ihe cainio
Lot Ly B Jbolimpt=ar, didey, will plinse proseny
thegn b U e psasend s i by muthectienued.
sl pd) persons indebred to st il Rt pre pe
quiredd o gomie foewie Loy pihoe s e nl.’
i will e ploeed anthe hnuds ot
ur prrsans oge eon Jewtron.
‘ I 00 SMIPIL, Adue,
Wareh VR 1505, 1

- Haidest Jdrrival

PALL AND WINTER

COODS.

Fle tindedsrgned e pow reeeiving their
st koot 1ol g Worntor G sy
| B &Y by At
1w, ™nt 1=, nss=mere Alerinam, ]‘-"
Laviins, L by i loans, Tweeills,
LR rothes, Sl g blnhets, Finits
TR AT tres Woilten aml Misrre

e gientlemen sl Indpow, Rewdy-

Lt
pendie s Tor g, Elnts

Taiteost Sy tes.
e bty Shoes, Pinrdsware, Cpidery, Glogd
Wi vl

b Wl nre i'l:l IRl

TR RV S & VA PN RAAA S

I
|

Wi

wyl nriicies
it
ki

Mo, [ R

=nenlt
Reasonable prices for ( ash,
Ivale'd To el tnd e Xamine

IMARTIN & SCN.

N nnge

|
1

o pecnisnie

it sl vies,
I

Al ol b eter ke

Bowae eatsetlal

M. &

" (UYL

¥ror Ssaie.
e

“Love Is Liee"—On a topie kindred
to the above, Douglas Jerold hias the
following  beautiful - remark,  *“The
hman heart has, of course its pouting
lits, it determines to live alone, to lew
it desert places, to hiave no employ -
Linent—that is to love nothing, but to
[eep on sullenly beating, Leating, un.
Liill death Jays his little finger on the
|I sillsy thing and all is still. It goes a-
way from the world, and steajghtway,
shut from human company, 1t falls in
love with a plant, o stone—yea, it
dandles aent or dog, and enlls the erea-
U ture durling. Yes, it is the beautiful
necessity ol otir nature to love sotne-
thing.

e

ToSeoin a Davenrver—-Bo always
telling her how very pretty she is.

Instill into her young mind an un.
due love for dress,

Allow Lier to read nothing but works
ol liction.

Teach her all the accomplishments,
but none of the utillities of life,

Keep herin the darkest ignorance
ol the mysteries ol housekeeping,

Initiate her into the principle that it
[ is valgir to do anything fore herself.

To strenthen the latter let her have

a lady's maid.
[ Teach herto think that she i better
| than anybody else.
' Make her think that she issick when
{shie isnot, and let her lie in bed taking
medicines when hindf an hour's out-of-
door exercise would eompletely cure
her of her laziness,

And, lastly, having her such an ed.
ueation, marry her to a moustached

gentleman who is o clerk with a salary
Lol $25

— e smpe

Scexe a1 g Gate or P.u.fmsz.--f\
poor tailor being released from l_h'ul
troublesome world and a sealding wife,

exhnusted. 1 am greatly debilitated,
and remain your friend.

ANDRIEEW JACKSON."

—

will wear down one's existence,—

[ One dsy'n paper is no sooner corrected

and prdnted than on comes another,

It is the stone of Sisyphus, an endless | P

l appears at the gate of Paradise.

| “wpeter asked if he had ever been to
irgatory!” .

";Io" said the poor tailor, “but I have

repetition of toil, and constant weight |

much severe discipline, to bring me to
my Master's feet,

My old fits of abstraction and gloom
returned upon me, [seemed depreiv-
ed again of all energy and wvolition,
and would sit for hours in the same
posture, neither hearing or heeding
anything that was passing. The lost
dead and the lost living were blended
in my thoughts.

My physician advised change of air
and scene, but how should they, rouse
me, or induce me to have interest to
get me started. 1had never left my
home since my first sad trial for a
journey of more than thirty and forty
miles, & day's ride or so, seldom  stay-

\

known there was some great, crushing
sorrow in your life, and [ had partial-
ly guessed it, but 1 had foreborne to |
question you, or any other one, for |
know if it were one of the existence
of which you wished me to be in-
formed, you would, yourself, reveal it
to me;

And you have done right, dear Hen- |
ry, in not telling it to me before. It
might have made me unhappy. [ be-
lieve it would, It has no power to do
sonow. You will not forget me when
I am gone, though another should lie
in your bosom and answer to the name
| may have been so unfitted to bear.—
I have long known, Henry, that ] eouldJ

money entitles us; in short a “-il'v,[ el was ll.ruughl pefore a country

ignorant and careless in domestic |
economy, is not loved long. Better
not get her, young man!

Rt ;

A rovemisg Iscioest.—One of the
saddest stories that we ever read was
that of a little child in Switzerland, a
pet boy, just as yours is, peader, whaom

his mother one bright morning dressed |

'in & benutiful jncket nll shining with

gilt and buttons, and gay asa mnl!u'r'u :
love could make it, and then permitted
him to go out to play. He had nc?rc,?u.
ly stepped from the door of the Swiss
cottage, when an €normous eagle

squire for stealing 8 hog, and three
witnesses being examined swore that
they saw him steal it.—A wag having
' \‘ul:mtm-rcd as counsel for Josh, know-

upon the mind, a continual wearing
upon the intellect and spirits.demand-
ing all the exertions of your faculties,
at the same time that you are com.

elled to do the selerest drudgery: |

ing the scope of the squire's brain,
| arose and addressed him thus: May
it please your honor, 1 ean establish
this man's honesty beyound the shad.
ow of a doubt; for | have twelve wit-
nesses ready to swear that they did
not see him steal it. The squire res.
ted his head for a few moments upon
his hand, as if in deep thought, and
then with great dignity arose, and
brushing back his hair, said, “if there
are twelve who did not see him steal it,

snatched him from the earth, and bore | 4nd only three that did, I discharge the
him bigh vp among the mountains, | prisoner, Clear the room!”

o write for a papnr is very W'—'“P“
to edit one, is to condemn yoursell to

slavery.”
— e ape—

A young gentleman, very conceited
and vain of himsell; but who, by-the-
by, was rather despised, with a face
much pitted by the small-pox, was,
aot long since, addeessed by a chap,
who, after admiring him for some time,
said to him, “when carved work comes
in fashion you'll be the handsomest
man [ ever put eyes on.”

been married!”

«0," said Peter, “that'sall the same.’

The tailor had scarcely got in be-
fore a fat turtie-eating alderman cameo
| puffing and blowing.

“Hallow! you fellow,” said he, “open
the door quick.”

“Not so fast,” said Peter, “have you
been to purgatory!”

“No,” said the alderman; “but what
is that to the purpose! You let in
that poor half-starved tailor, andhe
had been no more in purgatory than 1

“But he has been married,” said
Peter.

“Married!” exclaimed the alder-
man,"*why ] have been married twice.”

“Then please go back unis"ﬂ:
Fet;:;'.‘ “Paradisg is not the place
00

A




